A VISIT IN THE DESERT
" WOULD YOU IKE TO VISIT MY COUSIN, SHAIKH HABIB
of the 'Azza?" said Nasir Effendi one day.
It is difficult to believe, when looking at Nasir's com-
fortable figure and city appearance, that he has anything
so primitive as a Beduin cousin, but this is the manner of
the East, where all holds together in the most intimate
and unexpected way. I said I should be delighted, and,
being still new to Baghdad and unaware of its peculiar
attitude towards the female tourist, began to ask which of
my English friends would like to join me.
This caused pain all round.
A document was handed to me,1 printed for the guidance
of ladies in Iraq and advising them, if they must wander,
at least not to do so by themselves. " Ladies," it proceeded
to say in language elegant but cautious, " are deemed to be
accompanied when travelling with a European or American
of the male sex."
This seemed to me an indelicate suggestion on the part
1 see page 79,